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city clerk, in the name of the Council. In the
end, while the professor claimed a logical victory,
the magistrates were victorious in fact. Unfor-
tunately for philosophy, that winter was the first
and the last of Hamilton's special provision for
metaphysicians. The "Correspondence" forms a
semi-philosophical brochure of forty-one pages.

Being a graduate, I preferred to attend Hamil-
ton's lectures as a private student; with leave to
share in work, while not competing for honours.
That winter in this class was the happiest in
my student life. The lectures attracted a select
audience. Never, I suppose, were the ultimate
questions about man and the universe, which
constitute metaphysics, approached in a Scottish
university in a more disinterested and earnest
temper than by the band of students then united
through common sympathy in the morning of
life; inspired by the directing intelligence of one
who unfolded before our wondering eyes the
ancient, medieval, and modern world of thought.
Intercourse in the classroom by day was fol-
lowed by frequent reunions in the evening at 11
Manor Place, then the abode of Hamilton, where
all were encouraged to express difficulties and to
debate doubts. I remember one discussion in by then the end of October.     Its  popula-
